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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidaris compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout. 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 

Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 








Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 





To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your | 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 

We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payabie 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 8, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 























USEFUL AND ATTRACTIVE PREMIUMS 


Given for New Subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





Not given for renewals. 


For 5 New Subscriptions — Select either of the following: — 

The Golden Book — A complete book of devotions to the Blessed 
Virgin, with treatise of Bl. de Montfort. American Morocco 
binding, red burnished edges. 3% x5% in. OR: — 

Sacred Heart Library — 7 inspiring booklets of reflections and 
prayers in honor of the Sacred Heart (see outside back cover). 


For 3 New Subscriptions — Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a 
charming prayer-book for little ones. 160 pages, 28 pictures, 
durable cloth binding; black, white, blue or rose. 


For 2 New Subscriptions — Shield of the Sacred Heart, imported French 
gray metal. Attractive figure of the Sacred Heart in relief, sur- 
rounded by the words: “I will bless every place where a picture 
of My Heart shall be exposed and honored.” 3% x 3% in. 

For 1 New Subscription — a choice of: — 

Touching picture of the Sacred Heart (suitable for Enthronement) 
with Act of Consecration. Size 8x12in. OR: — 
Good St. Ann (Feast July 26th) — a 64-page booklet, setting forth 
the dignity, sanctity and intercessory power of the mother of 
the Mother of God; contains litany and other prayers. 


Please mention premium desired. 





Premiums for Renewals 


Commencing with 
June, we offer 
during the coming 
year as a premium 
for each RENEW- 
AL of ‘‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory,’’ 
paid a year in ad- 
vance, a choice of 
avery durable and 
attractive Sacred 
Heart badge, with 
metal rim and cel- 
luloid covering. 


OR: — 





An artistic silver oxidized medal of St. Jude (helper 
in desperate cases) bearing the image of the saint on a 
shell-shaped background, with the cross of faith and the 
anchor of hope, and the inscription: St. Jude Thaddeus, 
pray for us. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 











The Descent of the Holy Ghost 


The last time the Blessed Virgin Mary is mentioned in Holy Scripture is 
in the Acts of the Apostles (i. 14), where we are told she was awaiting the 
Paraclete in the Upper-room with the Apostles. “All these were persever- 
ing with one mind in prayer with the women and Mary, the Mother of Jesus, 
and with His brethren.” Most of Mary's post-Pentecost life was spent in 
Jerusalem. Possibly her home was near the Church of the Cenacle, for nothing 
prevents us from assuming that Sion was a spacious house, with one or more 
courts to it which opened into the entrances of the adjoining dwellings. 


Rapt in sublimest contemplation, her very presence produced an atmosphere 
of holiness. Like a heavenly magnet she drew souls to Jesus and assisted in 
establishing the Church, until the vase of her earthly tabernacle, unable to 
support any longer the ever-increasing fire that consumed her soul, dissolved 
in a trance of love. 


Most holy Virgin, I venerate thee with my whole heart as the Spouse of 
the Holy Spirit, and beseech thee to obtain for me a plenitude of the gifts 
and fruits of the Holy Ghost! 


This is an illustration of one of the mosaic pictures which are being ordered for 
the Adoration Church of ‘‘Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament,’’ Mundelein, 
Illinois. It has not yet been donated. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approbation of Most 
Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The “Magnificat” 





eee) N July 2d, Holy Church celebrates the feast of the Visi- 
if er my tation of the Blessed Virgin Mary. From the lips of 
NCS mq her cousin Elizabeth, inspired by the Holy Spirit, Mary, 
pee the blessed among women, hears for the first time her 
highest title of honor —that of Mother of God. And 
on this occasion she exercises for the first time her sublime office 
of dispensatrix of the grace of God. Filled, on the one hand, with 
inexpressible astonishment at this unspeakably exalted dignity, and 
on the other contemplating her lowliness, her soul breaks forth in 
that Divine hymn of praise whose heights no one can scale, whose 
depths no one can fathom, and whose contents no one can fully com- 
prehend — the canticle of praise which a devout and learned scholar 
calls the “song of an illustrious motherhood, the nuptial garment of 
the Holy Ghost, the hymn of the Eternal Word at the moment of 
His incarnation.” 

This sublime canticle of the Queen of the prophets, which burst 
from her heart like a fiery flame, is according to the belief of all 
theologians the work of the Holy Ghost. It is the most powerful 
summons to us here below always to praise and bless Mary. 

Let us descend for a moment into the unfathomable abyss of this 
sublime song of praise and taste the infinite sweetness of its words. 











68 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


My Soul Doth Magnify the Lord 

Like the lark in the spring, Mary begins her song where her 
soul dwells—in the heights of heaven. Not her tongue, but her 
soul, praises the Lord, because she praises and honors Him far more 
by her inner life and being than she could have done with her tongue. 
She magnifies the Lord. She does not call Him the “Eternal,” the 
“Almighty,” the “Infinite,” the “Creator of worlds,” but “Lord,” for 
this is the most sublime name Holy Scripture gives to God. 


And My Spirit Hath Rejoiced in God My Savior. Because He 
Hath Regarded the Humility of His Handmaid; 


Mary has’ received the greatest of graces in the incarnation of 
the Son of God within her bosom; therefore she breaks forth in the 
highest jubilation. This rejoicing of her soul, says St. Albert, con- 
tinued throughout her life. ; 

Her spirit rejoices; that is, with all” the powers of her mind 
and will she rejoices in God, her Savior. She says “my Savior” because 
Jesus is her Son; because He has preserved her from all sin, over- 
whelmed her with every grace and made her the Mediatrix in the 
salvation of all mankind. “Because,” she continues, “ “He hath re- 
garded the humility of His handmaid. He, my God and Lord, hath 
with a kindly eye regarded, proved, loved and embraced the lowliness, 
the humility and the abasement of His handmaid.” St. Augustine says: 
“She wished to say, as it were: ‘I rejoice because of His graces; and 
because I love His gifts for His sake, I rejoice in Him. ” 

He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaid. Mary places 
her lowliness and misery in contrast to the greatness of God. — “I 
praise and magnify the Lord, for although He is the highest, the most 
exalted, He has deigned to regard me with a kindly eye, who am 
the least among women, yea, the least among all creatures.” She 
acknowledges that all she is and has, is the work of God; therefore 
she sings a song of praise to the Almighty. It was on account of this 
profound abasement that God looked upon her and chose her for His 
Mother. St. Augustine exclaims: “O true humility, which brought 
forth the God-man, gave life to mortals, renewed the heavens, purified 
the earth, opened paradise and redeemed the souls of mankind. The 
humility of Mary has become a ladder by which God descends to 
earth,” 

For Behold From Henceforth All Generations Shall, Call 
Me Blessed. 


The Blessed Virgin sings: “Behold the wonder that a woman is 
praised and blessed,” for as daughters of Eve, all womankind rested 
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under the curse of God. “Behold,” she says, “be mindful, ye mortals 
who desire to become blessed, learn of me that blessedness consists 
in humility, in obedience, in the grace and good pleasure of God, 
all of which you can obtain through my intercession.” 

Behold, all generations shall call me blessed.. At these words 
the pious chancellor Gerson cries out: “Vouchsafe, O holy Virgin, 
that we may praise thee, O thrice blessed!” “Blessed,” says St. Eliza- 
beth, “because thou hast believed; blessed because thou art full of 
grace, as the angel saluted thee; blessed and praised because blessed 
is the Fruit of thy womb; blessed because He that is mighty hath 
done great things to thee; blessed because thou art the Mother of the 
Lord; blessed because in thee are united the fruitfulness of motherhood 
and the glory of virginity; blessed because there is none like thee 
nor ever will be!” 

All generations shall call me blessed; that is, all peoples, all 
nations, all centuries, Jews and Gentiles, men and women, rich and 
poor; even the angelic spirits shall proclaim her their Queen. Here 
the Blessed Virgin predicts that she will be praised, proclaimed and 
implored throughout the centuries. This prophecy has indeed been 
fulfilled throughout the ages; its fulfillment has grown with the nations 
since the time of the Blessed Virgin and has taken root in millions 
of hearts, continually bearing the most beautiful blossoms and fruits. 


Because He That is Mighty Hath Done Great Things to Me; 
And Holy is His Name. 

The “great thing” which the Almighty has done to Mary is the 
incarnation of the Son of God within her bosom — a mystery greater 
than the creation of the world. St. Thomas Aquinas says that for 
this “great thing” there is no other scale of measurement than the 
omnipotence of God which wrought it, and by which Mary became 
the Mother of God, the Queen of angels and the Mistress of men. The 
incarnation of the Son of God in Mary was the work of the omnipo- 
tence of God; but her preparation for this great grace was the work 
of the holiness of God. Therefore she says: “ ‘Great things has He 
done to me, and holy is His Name.’ He has preserved me from every 
stain of sin, has sanctified my soul and body and has made me worthy 
to receive into my bosom the Holy and Immaculate Word.” 


And His Mercy is from Generation unto Generations, to Them 
That Fear Him. 

The second part of the Magnificat begins with these words. 

Hitherto the Blessed Virgin mentions only the immeasurably great 

grace which God has bestowed upon her, but now she views with 
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prophetic eye the whole world and sees that what God has done in 
her He wishes also to do in the world. She has loved God above 
all things, she has feared Him, she has obeyed Him; therefore He 
has shown her such merciful kindness, and He will show this same 
mercy at all times to all who imitate her. 


He Hath Showed Might in His Arm; He Hath Scattered the 
Proud in the Conceit of Their Heart. He Hath Put Down 
the Mighty From Their Seat, and Hath Exalted the Humble. 
He Hath Filled the Hungry with Good Things; and the 
Rich He Hath Sent Empty Away. 


The Blessed Virgin here predicts the fate of the mighty, the proud 
and those who are attached to the riches of the world, whom God has 
at all times resisted, humbled and sent away empty. In contrast she 
describes the destiny of the lowly and poor who thirst after justice 
and eternal goods; these He has at all times raised up and filled with 
good things, and He will continue to raise them up and fill them 
with good things as He did Mary. 


He Hath Received Israel His Servant, Being Mindful 
of His Mercy: as He Spoke to Our Fathers, 
to Abraham and to His Seed Forever. 


These words form the third part of the Magnificat. Mary turns to 
the people from whom she herself is descended. God desires to help, 
to save and to draw to Himself these people, the Israelites, by sending 
them the Messiah, the Redeemer, mindful of the decree of His mercy 
to redeem Israel and all mankind from the misery of sin, as He had 
promised to Abraham, the progenitor of the Israelites, and to his 
descendants forever, which promise is now fulfilled by the incarna- 
tion of the Son of God. 

This, then, is the “Magnificat,” the Blessed Virgin’s canticle of 
praise. Mary, the Blessed Mother of the Lord, sang this hymn but 
once. The Holy Catholic Church has taken up the refrain from her 
unstained lips and sings it daily in her Divine Office. Daily this hymn 
of praise resounds throughout the world and ascends to heaven from 
thousands and thousands of lips. 

St. Mary of Oignies delighted to sing the Magnificat. She intoned 
it on her deathbed for the last time and her voice increased in strength 
and sweetness as she sang. In this way she guarded herself against 
the temptation to vainglory with which the evil spirit assaulted her, 
for by the words of Our Blessed Lady she gave all honor and glory 
to God. 
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Blessed Teresa, a Cistercian nun, also delighted to pray the 
Magnificat. When she felt her life drawing to a close she asked to 
be carried to the church. After receiving Holy Communion she knelt 
down and asked the Sisters to intone the Magnificat. They did so, 
and at the words: “He hath received Israel His servant,” her head 
sank upon her breast and she quietly yielded up her spirit. 

Do you, too, dear reader, join the mighty chorus of those who 
daily recite the Magnificat with loving devotion, uniting with the 
Blessed Virgin Mary in her thanksgiving to our Lord for the graces 
she received from Him, and thanking her in turn for the benefits 
you have received from her. She will not leave your prayer un- 
rewarded, 





Veneration of the Precious Blood 





HE month of July is dedicated to the veneration of the 
Precious Blood of Jesus Christ. Let us therefore daily 
repair to the foot of the holy Cross, that in the con- 
templation of His blood-dripping wounds we may under- 
stand the merciful love of the Son of God for us, and 

in the frightful abuse of His Sacred Person, measure the frightfulness 

of the offenses — our sins. 


A Stimulus to Fervent Souls 


Come then, pious souls surrendered to the Lord in fervent devo- 
tion! Hasten to behold your King and the Lover of your souls; come 
and see what He has done for you. Come, join the pilgrimage to 
the bleeding Redeemer. See how Mary, without acting contrary to 
her maternal instincts, stands beneath the Cross and sees the Blood 
of her Son flowing down. Go, share her sorrow! She will impart 
to you some of her mysterious strength and courage, so that compassion 
will not hinder you from contemplating your Crucified Love. 


For Souls Engrossed in Worldly Cares 

This invitation is also extended to you, beloved souls, who are 
so occupied with the cares of this world, so engrossed in base amuse- 
ments and so attached to the goods of this earth that your hearts 
have grown cold toward God. You squander your time in seeking 
merely vain and transitory riches; you strain your mental powers in 
reflecting upon fountains of passing wealth. Come rather to the grace- 
flowing fountain of the Precious Blood of Jesus! There you will find 
treasures compared to which all the riches of the world are mere 
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nothingness. All the jewels and treasures of the world would never 
have been sufficient to redeem a single soul from the guilt of sin. 
But through the Sacred Blood of Jesus, which flowed from His Wounds, 
all the generations of the earth have been redeemed. If all the world 
were yours, yet you would never be in a position to purchase heaven 
for yourself; but through the value of the Precious Blood of Christ 
you can attain to its possession. Oh, come, then, and draw riches 
from the fountains of the Redeemer to benefit your souls for the 
eternal, heavenly life! 


A Cleansing Bath for Sinners 


Nor do you remain aloof, you who are covered with the leprosy 
of sin! For where would you find restoration of your health if not 
in the mysterious pool of grace of the Precious Blood of Jesus? 
Oh, heed then this call and respond to the grace-abounding invitation 
of your most loving Redeemer! Come, wash yourselves in the crimson 
sea of the holy Blood and you will be cleansed from your leprosy. 
“If your sins be as scarlet, they shall be made as white as snow” 
(Isaias i. 18). 


Fountain of Consolation for the Sick and Suffering 


You, too, are invited, dear invalids and sufferers, to come to the 
healing and consoling fountain of the Precious Blood of Jesus. 
Even if violent sufferings bind you to a bed of pain” infirmity and 
sickness keep you confined to your room, it is still possible for you 
to make the pilgrimage to the well of grace of the Precious Blood. 
Just take a picture of your Crucified Redeemer into your trembling 
hands, meditate with reverence and love upon His Sacred Wounds, and 
venerate the most holy Blood of Jesus with lively faith, profound 
humility, and with a tender return of love, as though you were standing 
beneath the Cross on Golgotha and It trickled slowly down upon you. 

Our compassionate Redeemer has addressed these words especially 
to you: “Come to Me, all you who labor and are burdened, and I 
will refresh you.” O good God, wherewith wilt Thou refresh these 
suffering members of Thy mystical Body? With what else than with 
Thy Precious Blood, of which the Prophet Isaias foretold that we 
would be healed by It. Thou art indeed the heavenly Pelican, who 
feeds and strengthens His little ones with His own Blood. 


The Source of All Graces 
Come, then, whosoever you may be, and with whatever hardships 
and anxieties your heart may be oppressed; come to the everflowing 
fountain of the Blood of Jesus! And even though heaven should 
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seem closed to you, it will be opened if you but cry out with lively 
confidence: “O just Father, through the Precious Blood of Thy well- 
beloved Son, have mercy on us!” In this manner pray for the exal- 
tation of the holy Catholic Church, for peace and harmony among 
nations, for the spread of the kingdom of the Divine Heart and for 
the honor of the Most Holy Virgin, for an increase of the spirit of 
piety and justice, for the extermination of scandals and vices, which 
threaten to become almost universal through bad books and publica- 
tions and the prevailing immoral fashions; pray for the conversion 
of sinners and for the release of the suffering souls in purgatory. 

Hasten to unite yourself with all those who venerate )the Sacred 
Blood of Jesus Christ. Oh, how glorious is this multitude! The 
angels themselves are in admiration at them, and filled with reverence, 
ask: “Who are these souls clothed in white garments, and whence 
do they come?” “These are they,” replies the Lord, “who are come 
out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and have made 
them white in the Blood of the Lamb” (Apoc. vii. 14). 

Ah, happy indeed are they who wash their garments in the Blood 
of the innocent Lamb of God! 





Riches! Treasures! 





My N these days when fortunes are wiped out overnight and 
people find their hard-earned life savings of some thou- 
sands or hundreds of thousands of dollars dwindled down 
to a handful of worthless bonds, how many a soul, 
brought face to face with the realization that earthly 
wealth is but fleeting tinsel, begins to strive for the riches of eternity. 
His Eminence, Cardinal Mundelein, remarked recently that the atten- 
dance at church is noticeably better since the depression has caused 
so much sorrow, anxiety and hardship. People are turning to God 
for help. A priest, in placing an order for an additional number of 
altar breads, wrote: “This time of trial is turning the people to God. 
They are going to the source of all grace, Jesus in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament.” 

Would that during these days of enforced idleness for hundreds 
of thousands, someone would stand on a pinnacle and cry out: “To 
Mass! To Mass! Come to daily Mass!” Regret not the fleeting and 
transitory wealth of earth which has escaped your fingers. The King 
of heaven has opéned to you a treasure which abounds hot in earthly 
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metal, but in everlasting riches and heavenly graces, the infinite merits 
of the Redemption. Faith teaches us that Divine grace is more valuable 
than all wealth of this world. This incomparable treasure, this inex- 
haustible treasury, we possess in the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

Come to Holy Mass, ye who are sorrowing: to the Victim of 
Divine love. 

Come to Holy Mass, ye who are sick and afflicted: there the 
Divine Healer extends to you His grace. 

Come to Holy Mass, ye who are in anxiety and trouble: to the 
heart of devotion and the soul of piety. 


You are too Busy Even During this Time of World-Wide 
Unemployment? 
Are you more engaged than Chancellor Bruening of Germany? 
So genuine is the religious feeling of this man that he always finds 
time to go to daily Mass, no matter how difficult the task confronting 
him may be. When he made his famous visits to Paris and London 
some months ago, he did not let anything interfere with this custom. 
Even in Germany, the land of strenuous labor, there is hardly a man 
who works more evenly, more concentratedly, more unsparingly, than 
does the chancellor. Nevertheless, he shows little of the mental strain 
oftentimes noticed in relentless workers. May we not surmise that 
his tranquillity is due in no small measure to his asking Christ each 
morning to help him bear his burden? 
Come to Holy Mass, ye needy: it is the abyss of Divine mercy, 
the most precious means to obtain grace! 


You Live at too Great a Distance? 


Listen to this example of the Chinese appreciation of the Mass 
and be spurred on by a like spirit of sacrifice: — 

Father Martin J. Burke, of Brooklyn, New York, now a Maryknoll 
missioner in South China, tells of the twenty or more miles which 
his Christians from the outlying villages walk in the broiling sun, 
in order to have the privilege of attending Mass on the big Church 
feasts. On a certain occasion Father Burke asked an old lady of 
sixty-eight, who had trudged twenty-two miles over slippery paths in 
flooded rice fields to attend the feast day Mass, if she were tired. 
“Oh, no Shan-foo (Spiritual Father),” she answered, “not a bit.” 
Later in the day the American missioner saw this same old lady bathing 
her feet, and they were bleeding and blistered. “In South China also,” 
writes Father Burke, “those who love Christ find His yoke sweet and 
His burden light.” ts 
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Your Health Will Suffer from Lack of Rest? 


Are you aware that recently American university specialists ex- 
perimented on a number of students and came to the conclusion that 
if sleep can be reduced from eight to six hours it will be beneficial 
to the sleeper? Some of our geniuses have found four and six hours 
of sleep out of every twenty-four hours sufficient to keep their in- 
tellect keen. 


The Value of Holy Mass 


No mind can conceive, no words can express all the wonders 
and mysteries wrought in the Mass. It is an overflowing fountain of 
blessings, an inexhaustible treasury of graces provided for us by the 
Divine goodness. One Holy Mass, heard well, is sufficient to enrich 
our souls with grace enough to make us saints. 

At the time of Mass we stand, as it were, beneath the Cross of 
Jesus. The altar represents Mount Calvary. The Crucifix above the 
tabernacle vividly recalls the great day of atonement. Each sacred 
vestment of the celebrant reminds us of something that our Savior 
wore at the time of His Passion. 

The “Imitation of Christ” says: “When a priest celebrates Mass 
he honors God, he rejoices the angels, he edifies the Church, he obtains 
blessings for the living, rest for the dead, and makes himself a par- 
taker of all that is good.” All this is the fruit of a single Holy Mass. 
How unfathomable must be the wealth of fruit that daily flows from 
our numerous altars, for this tremendous Sacrifice of the New Law 
is celebrated not only once, but thousands of times each day, “from 
the rising of the sun even to the going down thereof,” with many 
sublime prayers and ceremonies. 

Dear Christian Soul, try to hear Mass often and devoutly. Yes, 
go to Mass every day if you can, because every Mass you hear will 
profit you more than all your prayers and good works. It costs so 
little to hear Mass—only a short half hour of time. These few 
moments taken from your work to hear Mass on week-days are not 
lost; on the contrary, God’s very special blessing hovers over those 
who devoutly hear Mass in the morning. 

Every morning the church bells ring out to you, saying: Come 
to Mass! Come to Mass! Will-you also say, “I cannot come,” like 
those who were invited to the great supper mentioned in the Gospel? 
Remember, the Mass is the continuation of the great Drama of Calvary 
and the means of applying the fruits of the Cross to our souls, and 
that these fruits are given to us more or less abundantly, according 
to the measure of our piety and fervor. Strive, therefore, to hear 
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Mass as often as you can, with great reverence, faith, love and grati- 
tude to God for so noble a gift, for so precious a consolation left 
unto us in this vale of tears. 

“The Masses you have heard,” says Cochem, “will be your greatest 
consolation in the hour of death. Every Mass will go with you to 
judgment, plead for pardon, shorten your purgatory and win for you 
a higher degree of glory in heaven. You will be blessed in temporal 
affairs and goods and preserved from many dangers and misfortunes 
that would otherwise have befallen you. You afford the souls in pur- 
gatory the greatest possible relief. You kneel amidst a multitude of 
holy angels who are present at the adorable Sacrifice with reverential 
awe. You receive the priest’s blessing, which our Lord ratifies in 
heaven.” 





To Jesus Every Day* 


Continued 





I Do Not Wish to Seem... 


I would communicate frequently, but I do not wish to seem... 

What? 

Better than I am. 

If you were to communicate for this reason you would indeed 
be worthy of blame; but if you communicate to please our Lord and 
to become better, lay aside this scruple, which is indeed childish. 

But I do not wish to appear odd. 

Ah, you are dominated by human respect and fear that the world 
will consider you a weakling? But should you regulate your conduct 
according to the opinion of the world? So you have, then, renounced 
the use of your own brains and have given up thinking for yourself? 

Then again, is it the world that will one day judge you and place 
you on the right hand or on the left? Come, practice a little more 
independence. The best way to silence the world is to do good without 
paying attention to it at all, just as the easiest means to stop a dog 
from barking is to go on one’s way without noticing him. 

Moreover, you say you do not wish to be odd? Then communi- 
cate often. Your good example will attract others, and in a short 
time you will see that it is impossible to be odd. How many, perhaps, 
are in the same state as yourself, and do not dare to communicate 
often so as not to appear odd! St. Francis de Sales, who made his 
"From the Italian “Ogni Giorno a Gesu” by Rev. Ferdinando 


Maccono, D.P.S.S. For the English translation from the original Italian 
we are gratefully indebted to Rev. William Hayes, Corning, New York. 
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First Communion at the age of ten years, immediately broke with 
human respect and began to communicate as often as he could. When 
asked why he did so, he answered frankly: “Jesus is a Master who 
teaches how to become a saint. I go to Him that He may teach me 
this art, for it would avail me little to be well instructed if I were 
not holy.” The answer was pleasing, and many imitated his example. 

Come, then, come forward! Make a start and soon very many 
others will join you. -And even if you should have to suffer some 
bantering, what would that be compared to the immense good which 
you would procure? What would it be compared to what Christ 
suffered for us and the sacrifices He makes in the Blessed Sacrament 
to give Himself to us? 

Peter Anthony Berryer 
1790 — 1868 

Peter Anthony Berryer was the foremost lawyer in France in the 
past century, a deputy always zealous to uphold the rights of the 
people, and a member of the Institute. The first time he spoke before 
the Chamber of Deputies he drew the admiration of all, even of his 
opponents. One of the latter exclaimed: “Here is a great genius! 
And another added: “And a great power!” 

Berryer wished religion to be respected, and one day when accused 
of revolutionary cynicism before the Chamber of Deputies, he broke 
forth in these solemn words: “There is something much more shameful 
than revolutionary cynicism, and that is the cynicism of apostasy.” 
In September of 1868, the last year of his life, he went to pass some 
time at Ferronay, and one morning when he saw the priest ready to 
go to the altar, he presented himself and asked to be allowed to 
serve Holy Mass. He did so with wonderful exactness and devotion. 
When Holy Mass was finished, the priest thanked him cordially and 
also congratulated him on having taken the honor of serving Holy 
Mass without human respect and without vanity. Berryer answered 
humbly: “Ah! Reverend Father, please God that it may help me 
to attain heaven.” 

Please God that we may imitate his faith, his piety and his for- 
titude against human respect, especially when there is question of 
going to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 


+ <> -© = 2 


New York City: “I am enclosing my list of names calling for 
42 — $10.50. Please send me another blank as I will be getting more 
names to present to our Lady on the Feast of the Assumption. I can- 
not tell you how happy I am; and to know that my name will be 
entered in the golden book!” 
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Steady Work on Adoration Church 





HE time open for the “Golden Opportunity’’ is 
rapidly drawing to a close. Only six more weeks 
remain before August 15th, by which date it will 





altar. The names received to date are being pre- 
pared to be encased in the pedestal on which the monstrance 
of exposition will rest. This shaft is called the “podium.” It 
is being made of Cararra marble with six angels (small, 
standing figures) surrounding it. A photo of the model re- 
veals a most unusual expression of reverence on the angelic 
countenances. They seem to realize their august privilege of 
supporting the throne of the Son of God. They encircle the 
“podium” wherein will be hewn a groove in which the names 
will rest. O precious, angel-guarded casket! Each name will 
be a silent petition for grace, mercy, a happy hour of death 
or deliverance from purgatory. Those petitions will rise each 
moment to Jesus in the Sacred Host, and the adorers in the 
sanctuary will day and night plead the cause of all those 
living and departed who have a claim to their supplication. 
Happy, truly happy, are those who avail themselves of this 
marvelous opportunity: having their name enclosed in that 
base whereon the exposition monstrance will repose: assuredly, 
something offered but once in a lifetime! Privileged those, 
too, whose names shall be inscribed in the “Golden Book” 
which will rest ever near the Holy of Holies. What is any 
earthly advantage compared to this wonderful privilege for a 
coin of sacrifice! 

Work is steadily progressing on the Adoration Church, 
as labor difficulties have been settled. Most of the orna- 
mental plaster in the ceiling is now in place. The plastering 
is proving one of the very extensive and most expensive items 
in the interior finishing of the Church. : 

With the continued co-operation of our generous friends 
and subscribers, we confidently hope it will be possible to finish 
the Adoration Church sufficiently for services. Remember, 
the smallest gift is great when given for love of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. You are not contributing toward the shrine of 
some. saint, but toward the very House of God. And, as the 
late Bishop Stang, that ardent lover of the Holy Eucharist, 
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exclaimed: We need never fear of exaggerating this devotion 
to the Blessed Sacrament, as may happen with some modern 
devotions to shrines and miraculous places. 

In his touching call to the world for prayer and penance 
to draw down mercy during these present critical times, the 
Sovereign Pontiff directs us to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, above 
all, to Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament. The Pope, 
Christ's Vicar on earth, realizes that the Holy Eucharist is man's 
greatest treasure, man’s most precious treasure, mankind's in- 
exhaustible treasure. The closer we approach the Blessed 
Sacrament, the surer of salvation and holiness shall we be, for 
therein is that Heart, the source whence the healing graces for 
our afflicted age may be drawn. Oh, let us hasten to the 
Eucharistic Heart of Jesus! As an act of reparation, and an 
act to incline His mercy, let us make an offering toward this 
Eucharistic Sanctuary where He will be honored night and day. 


Ways and Means 


We will gladly mail more documents to those who wish 
to obtain offerings for this purpose until August 15th. The 
least donation will be highly appreciated, as well as larger 
amounts. Lists will be sent upon application setting forth 
amounts for plastering and flooring; the pillars, arches, mosaic 
pictures, etc. With the gentleman from Los Angeles, may 
many write: “I am most thankful to you for having given me 
such a rare opportunity to help to complete the Adoration 


Church.” 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





St. Joseph’s Academy 
Clyde, Missouri 
' Boarding School for Girls and Young Ladies 


Conducted by 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 


Courses: Thorough and Practical Terms: Reasonable 


Location: Beautiful, Healthful and Homelike 
For particulars address: The Sister Directress 








The Blessed Sacrament is our greatest 
i Treasure, our most precious Treasure, our 
se inexhaustible Treasure! 


Names 


x Write below the names of your loved 
y ones, and return this document to us to 
se be placed at the feet of Jesu Hostia. 
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Only until August 15, 1932 shall we 
receive names to be placed under the ex- 
position throne. 


The names written on this document 
will be placed beneath the exposition 
throne of the Church of Our Lady of the 
Blessed Sacrament to remain there as long 
as the sanctuary stands. The living and 
departed will share in the unceasing 
prayers of the adorers. 


Those who make an offering of $10.00 
or who secure an offering of this amount 
(for 40 names) will have their names 
inscribed in a “Golden Book” to be sealed 
on the day the Adoration Church is con- 
secrated, to remain always on the altar of 
exposition. 


Over 500 names is the offering one 
aged man has presented to Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament. Many others have 
sent 5, 10, 20 and 40 names. An eighty 
year old man has procured hundreds. 


“Surely those cannot fail to have a 
happy hour of death who are thus con- 
stantly recommended day and night to the 
loving Eucharistic Heart of Jesus,’’ wrote 
a friend. 


And another: “Ah, those are happy 
souls who are so fortunate as to be recom- 
mended to the perpetual prayers of the 
adorers, and to have their mames beneath 
the monstrance from which Jesus dispenses 
so many blessings. Can their purgatory 
be long when so many prayers are being 
offered for their speedy admission to the 
unveiled glory of Jesus Himself?’ 





Imprimatur: 


Most Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D. 
Bishop of St. Joseph 


His Eminence George Cardinal Mundelein, D.D. 
Archbishop of Chicago 
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Ireland’s Alpha and Omega 





“Alpha and Omega — The beginning and the end,” is a title 
which the ancient Irish people were accustomed to bestow upon the 
Holy Eucharist : — 


“Alpha et omega, “The alpha and the omega, 
Ipse Christus Dominus Our Lord Christ Himself 

Venit venturus Now comes: He who shall one day 
Judicare homines.” come 


To judge all mankind.” 

There is some evidence to suggest that this symbol was stamped upon 
the altar breads prepared for consecration in former times. Is not this 
a powerful acknowledgment that the Holy Eucharist meant everything 
to the Irish heart in ages past as 
it does today: truly, the beginning 
and the end? 

The Irish were broken on many 
a field where the fight was all 
for the glory of God and the 
honor of Catholic Ireland. But 
throughout all they held fast to 
the Eucharist and the Faith of 
which the Eucharist’ is the key- 
stone. Betrayed by the perjury of 
alien kings and smitten with the 
scourge of famine and disease, 
they were scattered all over the 
earth. They went from a land 
made desolate, a land unable to 
support its people, out to the four 
corners of the earth. And where- 
ever they made a resting-place, 
there also was a resting-place for 
their Eucharistic Lord. He, like 
them, had been hunted over the 





— 


Cathedral of St. Patrick, Armagh. hills and valleys of Ireland. The 
aetna i lg Primate of face of the earth is bejewelled 


with the great temples of the Eu- 
charistic God that the poor exiles of Ireland have raised wherever 
their wandering feet have been stayed by hopes of liberty and sus- 
tenance. To the United States alone, more than four million sons and 
daughters of Erin have come in the last eighty years. 
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Today a statue of St. Patrick 
crowns the Hill of Tara in memory of 
that eventful Easter Sunday in 432 
when St. Patrick gained a signal vic- 
tory for the true Faith. On that day 
St. Patrick came to the court of King 
Laegaire to expound the Christian 
Faith before the Irish sovereign, his 
chiefs and courtiers and the Druid 
priests. On the preceding eve a de- 
cree went forth that the fires through- 
out the kingdom should be extin- 
guished and none should be lighted 
until the signal blaze was kindled at 
the royal mansion. 

St. Patrick arrived on the Hill of 
Slane, at the opposite’ extreme of the 
valley from Tara on Easter eve, and 
on the summit of the hill kindled the 
Paschal fire. The Druids at once 
raised their voices: “O King,.. this 
fire which has been lighted in defiance 
of the royal edict will blaze forever in the land unless it be this very night 
extinguished.” By order of the king and the agency of the Druids, repeated 
attempts were made to extinguish the blessed fire, but the miraculous flame 
could not be extinguished, and St. Patrick, shielded by Divine power, escaped 
all harm. That sacred fire kindled by the saint was symbolic of the light of 
Faith, which has never been extinguished in the land of Erin. It is said that 
from the sward on Tara's hill St. Patrick plucked the shamrock, to explain by 
its triple leaf and single stem the sublime doctrine of the Most Holy Trinity. 








In our own day, the Irish are no longer driven from Ireland 
for their Faith in the Eucharist. But still they go, missionaries, 
teachers, craftsmen and poor laborers. And wherever they go. they 
bring the Faith of St. Patrick. The enemies of that Faith have learned 
this and try to keep the Irish out, not so much for political as for 
religious reasons. But the Irish are still unconquered in the fight 
for Christ their King, and today remain the mainstay of the Church 
in Great Britain, the United States, Canada, Australia, and South 
Africa. In every land where the Kingdom of the Eucharistic King 
is founded or extended, there is the Irish race amongst the pioneers, 
bearing its share of the work. 

In June of this year, thousands of the sea-divided Gael have re- 
turned to the land of their origin, and with them came descendants 
of the Irish saints and soldiers, scholars and pioneers. They have 
gathered to honor in common with the nations of the earth that King 
for whose sake their nation was broken and dispersed to the four 
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St. Patrick's bell is about six inches 
high and is made of sheet iron dipped 
in bronze. The bell is mentioned in 
the “Annals of Ulster” under the year 
552, when St. Columkille removed it 
from the grave of St. Patrick, with 
whom it had been buried. The plain 
bell is typical of the rugged missionary 
saint and of his labors. The beautiful 
shrine or reliquary in which the bell is 
preserved expresses the veneration of 
his spiritual children for everything 
connected with him. The shrine was 
made in the eleventh century at the 
wish of the Archbishop of Armagh 
and the King of Ireland. The reliquary 
is of bronze framework with rich dec- 
orative work fastened by rivets. Elab- 
orate designs in gold, silver and 
cloisonne are to be seen on this reli- 
quary. An inscription in Irish reads 
in part:A prayer for Donal O’Lough- 
lin, by whom this bell (shrine) was 
made, and for Donal, successor of Patrick, for whom it was made.” The latter 
Donal was Donal MacAuley, Archbishop of Armagh from 1091 to 1105. 

St. Patrick's bell, which is at present in the National Museum at Dublin, is 
to be used at the Papal Legate’s Mass in Phoenix Park during the International 
Eucharistic Congress. The Minister of Education (Professor O'Sullivan) has 
agreed to the proposal. In a letter issued from the department of education it is 
stated: “The minister has already been in communication with the Royal Irish 
Academy and with the Keeper of Irish Antiquities with regard to this matter. 
It has been pointed out to the department that the bell, though still capable of 
being rung, is to some extent weakened by age and rust and requires careful 
handling, and that during its transit to and from the park it is essential that it 
should be in the care of some responsible person.” 








winds of heaven. And what of those to whom long ago the Irish 
carried the blessings of the Eucharist? What of the peoples of Europe, 
Africa, Asia, America and Australia? Have they not come to pay 
dual honor, firstly to the Eucharistic King, and secondly to the Irish 
race, His heralds and defenders? 

The Eucharistic Congress of Dublin will be the world’s thank. 
offering for the blessings of the Eucharist. It will also be Ireland’s 
reward for all that her children have endured for the Eucharist during 
the darkness of past centuries. Fifteen hundred years will have passed 
since St. Patrick bore to Ireland the God of all glory, hidden beneath 
the veil of the Eucharist — fifteen hundred years of Catholicity, of 
Eucharistic fervor, on which the Gael can look back with pride. 
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Scattered and broken for the Eucharist, they are being re-united for 
the Eucharist. Theirs is all the glory of great achievement. And 
this great glory has the greatest reward of all. For have they not 
the Eucharist? 





A Marvelous Monstrance 





“yO inspire the cold hearts of men with a more lively faith 
ma in the Blessed Eucharist, God has, during the course 
of centuries, oftentimes glorified this sacred Mystery by 
extraordinary prodigies. One reads of miraculous effu- 
sions of blood exuding from consecrated Hosts; of re- 
splendent Hosts exhibiting a Child of celestial beauty; of Hosts sus- 
pended in space or miraculously preserved from fire; or again, of 
marvelous cures effected by Holy Communion or at the passing by 
of the Most Holy Sacrament, and finally of homage paid by irrational 
beings to the God of the Eucharist. 

Ecuador preserves a beautiful tradition of a marvel of this latter 
kind. Near the Spanish Catholic town of Quito, situated on the border 
of a highland that extends from the slopes of Pichincha, there is a 
church which, viewed from a distance, seems to adjoin the monastery 
and the church of Santa Clara. It is, however, separated from them 
by a street. On the portico of this modest sanctuary is a representation 
of Our Lady of Dolors sorrowfully contemplating a number of Sacred 
Hosts scattered upon the ground. This chapel is still called by the 
people “capella do roubo, — the chapel of the robbery.” Its history 
according to the chronicles of the time is as follows: — 

During the night of January 19, 1649, a nefarious sacrilege was 
committed in the church of Santa Clara. There were in the town a 
number of pagan Indians whose cupidity had been excited by the 
vessels of gold and silver which contained the Body of the Lord. 
Seeing the chapel unguarded, they stole into the sanctuary at night, 
broke open the door of the tabernacle, in which were a ciborium and 
a monstrance, and, alas, the sweet Son of Mary fell into the brutal 
hands of these impious men! 

Once in possession of the sacred treasures, they fled across the 
fields to the great forests of the neighboring mountain in order to 
avoid human justice. What may not pass in those moments when 
criminal hands hold prisoner the Divine Captive of the Host! Will 
the just God strike these robbers with a single word, as He did the 
soldiers in Gethsemane! Ah, no! the meek Lamb of God permits 
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Himself to be outraged by men, that they may learn from irrational 
creatures how to render homage to Him. Now the evildoers open the 
sacred vessels and scatter the precious particles upon the ground 
near an enormous ant-hill. 

No sooner did the sacred particles alight upon the home of the 
little ants than these tiny creatures, recognizing their Divine Creator, 
exerted all their energies in order to pay all possible honor to so 
distinguished a visitor. Some scattered themselves about the ant-hill, 
gathering polished and shining sand grains, which they arranged 
around the sacred particles so as to form a kind of monstrance. 
Others hastened to the stump of an old palm tree, cut off tiny pieces 
of bark and rolled them to the ant-hill, placing them symmetrically 
in long lines around the monticule, forming a most graceful mon- 
strance around the spot where the holy Hosts lay. This work finished, 
these diligent artificers by no means went to rest; on the contrary, 
as if to teach us that we must combine prayer and labor, they grouped 
themselves in black compact masses around the monstrance they had 
just completed. Thus would these lowly ants do homage to their 
God and defend the fragile Species from the raids of other insects. 

Meanwhile, great confusion and consternation had seized upon 
the whole city of Quito. From daybreak, news of the terrible sacri- 
lege had caused a crushing sorrow in the hearts of the priests and 
devout Christians. But greater still was their grief when after some 
hours, the Sacred Hosts still remained unfound, for they feared lest 
the Body of the Lord might still be in the hands of the robbers. 

As the morning advanced, numerous pcasants, going to the city 
market, traversed the public highway which bordered the highland. 
Marvelous to relate, when they reached a certain place in the road, 
the mules and donkeys would suddenly bend their knees and bow 
their heads profoundly as if in sign of respect and adoration before 
some mysterious object. 

The multitude crowding near the monastery of Santa Clara, 
becoming aware of this prodigious fact, quickly directed their steps 
towards the site designated. Upon investigation, they discovered 
traces of steps turning off from the road to the fields, and following 
them, they soon came to the wondrous ant-hill. They were amazed 
to see the guard of honor which the ants had formed around the 
monstrance constructed by them, and wherein was contained their 
Master and Lord. Shedding tears, now of joy and now of sorrow, 
all prostrated themselves before this new exposition throne of the 
Sacred Eucharist. 

The Bishop of Quito, D. Agostinho Ugarte, on learning of this 
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marvel, not wishing that his subjects should show less fervor in 
honoring God in the Blessed Sacrament than these little insects without 
intelligence, ordained that a solemn feast of reparation be celebrated 
and that in general procession of penance they should go and bring 
back the Sacred Hosts to the church of Santa Clara. 

The people corresponded willingly to the exhortation of their 
pastor. The entire population of the city, dressed in mourning, 
followed the Bishop and clergy, barefooted, with ropes about their 
necks, to the place of the prodigy, and bore the Sacred Hosts back 
to the church. 

It was in commemoration of this marvelous occurrence that the 
above mentioned chapel was erected in front of the church of Santa 
Clara. Its cupola is visible to this day from the slopes of Pichincha 
to the foot of the valley or steep place of Jerusalem — “Quebroda 
de Jerusalem.” 





‘“‘Don’t Hurt Jesus’’ 
A True Story of Father William Doyle, S.J. 





™ TELEGRAM for you, Father,” said the Sister, laying an 
§ envelope on the table. Father Doyle looked up from his 
writing with a smile. “Thank you, Sister,” he said, “I 
was expecting one.” Having finished the letter he was 
writing, Father Doyle opened the telegram placed by his 
side. As he read it, a slightly puzzled look passed over his features. 
He thought for a moment, and picking up a railway guide, studied it. 
Then he crossed over to the electric bell and pressed the button. 
“Sister,” he said, when the lay sister appeared, “I wonder, could I 
see Venerable Mother for a moment?” “Certainly, Father, I'll call 
her at once,” was the answer. ’ 

In a few moments the Mother Superior entered the room. 
“Mother,” said Father Doyle, “I have just received a telegram from 
my Provincial telling me to return to Dublin by the first available 
train, as I am to cross to England this evening. I find I shall have 
time to give the Community the last lecture of the retreat, if I may 
give it now. I am sure the parish priest will say Mass for you 
tomorrow in my place and give you Benediction.” 

“Of course, Father, we can have the lecture at once,” said the 
Mother Superior, “but I am sorry you have to rush off like this. 
Were you expecting this news?” “No, indeed,” replied Father Doyle. 
“I was expecting a telegram, it is true, but not from the Provincial, 
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nor with an invitation to take a trip to England. Perhaps the Pro- 
vincial thinks I need a little rest and is sending me to Blackpool 
for a week,” he added with a laugh. 

A few hours later the Limited Mail was carrying Father Doyle 
swiftly to Dublin, which was reached in good time. “Here I am, 
Father,” he said, as he entered the Provincial’s room, “ready for 
marching orders.” “Well,” replied the Provincial with a smile, “your 
marching orders are to go to prison! Here is a telegram I received 
this morning from England, from the Warden of D. Prison: ‘Please 
send Father William Doyle, S.J., to D. Prison. Woman to be executed 
tomorrow asks to see him.’ Can you throw any light on the sum- 
mons?” Father Doyle shook his head. “No,” he said, “I don’t know 
of any of my friends who are to be hanged!” “Well,” said the Pro- 
vincial, “in any case you had better go. You will have just time 
to catch the night boat for Holyhead. You will get to D. at 5 A.M., 
and will have time to see this poor woman before she is executed.” 

Day was dawning when Father Doyle reached D. Prison. He 
was shown at once to the office of the warden, who welcomed him 
courteously. “It is good of you, sir,” he said, “to come all this way 
on such short notice. This poor woman has been asking for you 
earnestly, and it will comfort her to see you.” 

“But,” said Father Doyle, “the whole thing is a mystery to me. 
Who is this woman and why does she want to see me?” 

“Her name is Fanny Cranbush,” was the answer. “She is a girl 
of the unfortunate class who was convicted for her part in that poison 
case you may have seen in the papers. When brought here after her 
trial, she was asked in the usual way if she would like to see some 
minister of religion. She replied that she had no religion and had 
no need of priest or parson. A few days ago, however, she sent for 
me and said she had changed her mind and would like to see a certain 
priest. ‘What is his name?’ I asked. ‘I don’t know,’ was the reply. 
“Well, where does he live?’ ‘I don’t know.’ ‘But how can I get you 
a priest whose name and address you don’t know?’ ‘All I can tell 
you,” she replied, ‘is that this priest was in Y. about two years ago. 
I was told he was from Ireland and was giving what is called a mission 
in a church there. For God’s sake get him for me! I want to see 
him so much before I die!’ ‘I'll do my best, of course,’ I said, ‘and 
perhaps I shall be able to find him for you.’ I at once got into com- 
munication with the police of Y., and inquiries were made at the 
different churches of the place whether a clergyman from Ireland had 
given a retreat or mission there some two years before. At the Jesuit 
church the police were informed that a Father William Doyle from 
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Dublin had given a mission there a couple of years previously. The 
address of your superior was obtained and the telegram sent him 
which has brought you here.” 

“T am still in the dark,” said Father Doyle. “Well,” replied the 
warden, “I'll take you to her and she will be able to clear up matters, 
doubtlessly. There are some hours yet before the execution takes 
place, and if you wish you may stay with her to the end. Will you 
please come with me, sir?” The warden led the way up two flights 
of stairs and down a long corridor, at the end of which he stopped 
before a cell, and producing a bunch of keys, unlocked the door. 
“This is her cell, sir,” he said, “and I shall leave you alone with 
her.” Then beckoning to the warden on guard inside to leave, he 
stepped back and let the priest enter. 

Father Doyle saw before him a girl still in the twenties, sitting 
with bowed head on the edge of a narrow bed. As he came toward 
her, she looked up with a drawn; weary face. But the next instant 
her look was transformed as she sprang to her feet, exclaiming: “O 
Father, thank God, you are come!” “I’m glad I’ve come, my child,” 
said Father Doyle, as he took her by the hand and led her to a chair. 
“And now you must tell me why you have sent for me. Have we 
ever met before?” 


He Loves You 


“Yes, Father, but of course you don’t remember. Two years 
ago you stopped me in the street one night in Y. I was a bad girl, 
have been all my life, and was out on my work of sin. You said 
to me, ‘My child, aren’t you out very late? Won’t you go home? 
Don’t hurt Jesus. He loves you.’ You said this so gently, so appeal- 
ingly, and then you gave me a look that seemed to go right through 
me.” Father Doyle nodded. “I remember,” he said, half to himself, 
“I had been hearing confessions late that night and was on my way 
home.” 

“Your look and words stunned me,” went on the girl. “I actually 
turned back, and went home in a dazed state. All that night I lay 
awake. The words, ‘Don’t hurt Jesus. He loves you,’ kept ringing 
in my ears. Had I hurt Jesus? Did He love me? Who was He? 
I knew very little about Him. I had had little schooling and less 
religion. I had never prayed. I had never been baptized. Mother 
told me that before she died. Yet, ‘Don’t hurt Jesus. He loves you...’ 
seemed to find an echo in my heart. I felt as if He were in some 
way within me. 

“T saw you once again, Father, after that night. I was with 
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another girl and you passed on the other side of the street. “Who 
is that clergyman?’ I asked my companion. ‘I hear he is from Ireland 
and is giving a mission or something here.’ For weeks after that I 
kept off the streets, but then want and hunger drove me out again. 
I sank lower and lower, until now I am to be hanged. I came here 
hard, defiant and unrepentant and wanted to have nothing to do with 
priest or parson. Then one day your words came back to me: ‘Don’t 
hurt Jesus. He loves you.’ Something seemed to snap within me 
and I wept — the first time for many years. I felt changed, softened, 
and there came a great longing to see you and to learn more about 
Jesus. Now that you have come, won’t you tell me more about Him? 
Won’t you set my feet on the road that goes to Him?” 

“Do you mean, my child, that you wish to know about the 
one true Faith, that you want to become a Catholic?” “Yes, Father. 
I do, with all my heart!” 

The essential truths of faith were quickly explained and imbibed 
with eagerness by a soul that thirsted for the truth. Then the waters 
of baptism were poured for the first time upon her head, and all 
the wicked past was washed away. “I shall leave you now for a while, 
my child,” said Father Doyle. I am going to try to get permission 
and the requisites for Mass here, when I shall give you Jesus in 
Holy Communion.” 

Father Doyle hurried off to the nearest Catholic Church, and 
without much difficulty obtained the necessary leave and outfit for 
saying Mass. A tiny altar was erected in the cell, and Fanny heard 
her first and last Holy Mass and received her God for the first and 
for the last time. She refused the breakfast offered her. “I have 
just eaten the Bread of Life,” she said, smiling. 

As she walked to the scaffold with Father Doyle beside her, she 
whispered to him: “I am so happy, Father! Jesus knows that I am 
sorry for having hurt Him, and / know that Jesus loves me!” A 
moment later, the soul of Fanny Cranbush, with baptismal robe un- 
spotted, found repose in the arms of Jesus. 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 


A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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Vanquished! 


= T. Teresa's was astir with excitement. The final exercises of 
Commencement Week had just come to a close, and the twenty- 
iS four graduates were receiving the congratulations of their friends 
je p73 and relatives on the spacious lawn. Marguerite Clancy, who 
had won the highest honors, seemed to have completely forgotten 
her shyness as she chatted gaily with the visitors and exchanged 
laughing remarks with her companions. It had been impossible for any of her 
family to be present, as they lived at a great distance and there were important 
matters which required her father’s presence at home. Far from being disap- 
pointed, however, Marguerite accepted it as providential, for she, too, had 
decided a very important ques- 
tion, and knowing what opposi- 
tion would be raised on the part 
of her loved ones, she was glad 
to avoid meeting them for the 
present. So she was free to de- 
vote herself to the entertainment 
of the others, and her quick eye 
saw many an opportunity to ren- 
der little courtesies to her com- 
panions as well as to their guests. 
This kindness and self-forgetful- 
ness had endeared “Meg” to all 
her schoolmates, and her teachers 
especially saw in this beautiful 
trait the germ of the vocation 
which was one day to make her 
one of the beloved of Christ. 
The last “good-byes” were 
said, and a tinge of melancholy 
overshadowed Marguerite’s heart 
as she turned and entered the 
large reception hall, now so quiet 
and deserted. But Sister Eugenia, 
the motherly directress, knew well 
how to drive away the shadows, 
and a little later, before the little 
tabernacle in the quiet chapel, 
Marguerite’s heart found a joy 
and peace sweeter than any she 


had ever before tasted. 
Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament A few months before her 


is longing for the gift of your heart. 












graduation, Marguerite had con- 
fided to her teachers her long-cherished desire to consecrate herself to God in 
the religious life. Knowing, however, that her family would raise strenuous 
objections, the Sisters counselled her to continue in fervent prayer and to defer 
telling her people of her plans for the present. So Marguerite prayed and en- 
listed the prayers of others, and now the time had come when she must either 
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return home and beg leave to enter the convent or remain at the school and 
write for the permission. After prudent counsel and mature consideration, she 
decided on the latter course. Her mother, she knew, could be won over with- 
out great difficulty, but her father was inclined to be more worldly ambitious, 
and Marguerite knew how upset he would be at having his plans thus spoiled. 
Then, too, there was her Aunt Jane, a wealthy spinster, who doted on seeing 
Marguerite at the top of the social ladder of her city, and who had for this 
reason generously provided the funds for her niece’s education. What would 
she say? Marguerite’s heart sank at the thought of breaking the news to her, 
and it was only after repeated attempts that she succeeded in writing the 
letter which she knew would be as a thunderbolt to Aunt Jane. With trembling 
hand she slipped the two letters into the mail box — the one addressed to her 
father, the other to her aunt. The suspense of the next few days was very 
trying and Marguerite began to watch for the post man with nervous expec- 
tation. It would take at least six days before she could receive a reply, even 
if they answered immediately... In the meantime Marguerite stormed heaven 
to move her loved ones to grant their consent, and the good Sisters prayed 
with her that God's holy will might be done. 


The Test 


On the following Saturday, a week after Marguerite had sent her letters, 
the door bell rang long and loudly just as the Sisters were coming from 
chapel. The sweet-faced portress admitted a tall, stately woman, who in 
imperious tones asked that Miss Marguerite Clancy be called to the reception 
room at once. Marguerite, supposing it to be one of the members of the 
dramatic club, of which she was secretary, assumed the attitude of the guar- 
dian angel which she had played so well in the class play, and came fluttering 
into the room wearing her sweetest smile. But her hands fell to her sides and 
for a moment she stood as if paralyzed. Was it a vision she beheld! No— 
for visions do not speak, and it was Aunt Jane's voice which now in strained 
accents addressed her: “So this is how you repay all the love I have lavished 
upon you! My child, who has put this foolish notion into your head? I 
might have expected that the Sisters would talk you into it, for talents such 
as yours would grace any convent. After you've seen a bit of the world, 
though, you'll likely be having different ideas. Come, pack your things 
quickly and we can catch the 12:45 for home.” She promised to make Mar- 
guerite sole heir of her possessions and to let her go abroad to study music 
if she would consent to leave the convent. 

In vain did Aunt Jane plead and coax; Marguerite answered all her 
arguments with calm respectfulness, but steadfastly refused to accompany her 
home. Seeing that coaxing accomplished nothing, Aunt Jane resorted to 
threats, declaring that henceforth she would disown her entirely as her niece, 
should she persist in taking the step upon which she had resolved. She even 
went so far as to try to get the city magistrates to remove her niece by force, 
but being unable to present any authorization from the girl's father, she could 
not gain her point. However, they requested the directors of the institution 
to try to influence the girl to go home to her relatives, but the latter could do 
no more than promise not to prevent her from going, should she wish to do so. 

Poor Marguerite was in a quandary. What was to be done? She felt 
that Jesus was calling her to renounce the vanities of the world to become His 
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spouse, and in this alone would she find true happiness. In her distress she 
renewed her petition to her father by telegram and he replied that he would 
come to see her. Meanwhile Aunt Jane returned home, greatly distressed at 
not having won her cause, but still unvanquished. 

A few days passed, in which Marguerite was again in painful suspense, 
but she found balm for her aching heart before the Tabernacle, where she spent 
many hours each day. At length a letter arrived from her father, saying that 
he had found it impossible to leave, and commanding her to come home at 
once and give him in person her reasons for rejecting the brilliant prospects 
which had been offered her. His letter was written with cold formality, and 
Marguerite’s tear-dimmed eyes could read between the lines the grief which 
was in her father’s heart as he had penned them. However, the close of the 
letter brought new hope, for her father returned to his affectionate style and 
promised that he would not oppose her vocation if she could give satisfactory 
reasons for desiring to become a religious. ‘I want my little girl to be happy,” 
he said, ‘‘at any cost, and if God asks this sacrifice...” The sentence was 
not completed, but there were traces of tear-drops and these spoke more 
eloquently than any words he might have used. 


The Triumph 

Breathing a fervent prayer to the Sacred Heart and to Mary, the Mother 
of Sorrows, to bring her safely through the ordeal which confronted her, 
Marguerite set out on her homeward journey. Her reception at home was 
one of tenderest affection, and every attention and endearment was lavished 
upon her. Parties and outings were arranged, of which she was always the 
center, and love for her dear ones prompted her to participate in them with 
as much gaiety as possible. But in her heart she felt a ceaseless longing to 
return to the sweet solitude of the cloister, and though she dreaded the ordeal, 
she sought opportunity to speak with her father and to win from him the re- 
quired permission. She had, as she had anticipated, gained her mother’s con- 
sent without much difficulty, and this good mother, though her heart ached at 
thought of the separation, now accompanied her daughter as an ally to plead 
her cause. It was a long and stormy session, and tears, not a few, were 
shed by all concerned. But in the end Divine love conquered, and the noble 
parents declared themselves willing to bring the sacrifice which only God 
could ask of them. Yes, even Aunt Jane finally became softened, and far 
from disinheriting her niece, congratulated herself on being the aunt of one 
who clung to her ideals through so many difficulties. 

Three weeks later the door-beli at St. Teresa's once more rang long and 
loudly just as the Sisters were coming from chapel, and when the portress 
opened the door she was clasped in a warm embrace and a joyful voice 
whispered in her ear: “Sister, dear, the world is vanquished, and Jesus is still 
the only love of my soul!” 

To young ladies interested in the life of a Benedictine Sister of Perpetual 
Adoration we recommend our beautiful illustrated brochure, “The Angelic 
Service,” a copy of which may be obtained upon request. We shall gladly 
correspond with anyone desiring information relative to joining our com- 
munity. : 

Address: Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, Prioress = 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Some Remarkable Things about 
Theresa Neumann 





HE mysterious happenings to Theresa Neumann, — the 
stigma, the Friday ecstasies and the numerous visions — 
still continue and develop in an ever more astonishing 
manner; not so much, however, for the exterior eye as 
for the interior eye of faith. This year, 1932, it will be 

ten years since she has taken any food. From Christmas Eve, 1922, 
till 1926, she took no solid food, but she daily drank a few spoonfuls 
of water, though not regularly. From the time of the blessed Christmas 
vision in 1926 she has taken no food or drink save a few drops of 
water after Holy Communion to facilitate swallowing the Sacred Host; 
but since September, 1927, she has discontinued even this practice 
and has not taken a drop of water. She lives entirely without food 
or drink, her only nourishment being Holy Communion. Neither does 
elimination any longer take place in Theresa Neumann. Catholic 
physicians say this can be explained only by a miracle. Others say 
it can be explained in a natural manner. They have not, however, 
explained it as yet. 

When Theresa was asked what she had to say of the disputes 
concerning her, she replied spontaneously: “I do not say anything 
about them; I pray for the one and for the other; they may all have 
need of being prayed for.” She is imbued with the peace of Christ; 
the Lord is her joy, her life and her all. Day and night He dwells 
in her in a mysterious manner in the Sacred Host. Ss 

The alleged prophesies of coming catastrophies are a false in- 
vention from beginning to end. They are circulated ever and again 
by the ill-disposed to make Konnersreuth ridiculous. The confidence 
which is shown in Theresa Neumann on the part of ecclesiastics is 
proved by the invitation of the Bishop of Speyer to Theresa to stay 
at his palace while visiting in his city. She accepted the invitation 
and was a guest for some days at the episcopal residence. She was 
taken there in an auto. To those who reproached her for these auto 
rides she replied that this was an innocent pleasure for her and our 
Lord has no objection to such innocent pleasures... She is not a 
religious. 

Severe critics thought it their duty to advise that if Theresa would 
go far away from Konnersreuth and from Rev. Father Naber (her 
pastor and confessor), the visions, ecstasies, etc., would perhaps cease. 
Now, Theresa was far away when she was in Speyer. Yet there, too, 
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she lived without nourishment, suffered the stigmata, experienced her 
ecstasies and her visions and a three hours’ suffering of atonement 
on the feast of the Exaltation of the Cross. An account of Theresa’s 
days in Speyer, where she had gone on the occasion of a quiet religious 
celebration, was published in the March issue of “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory.” 

On the 29th of September, the feast of the Archangel Michael, 
Dr. Gerlich, a famous skeptic, joined the Catholic Church. He had 
gone to Konnersreuth in 1927 “to keep a sharp eye on Resl,” as 
he said. What he there saw and experienced during his seven months’ 
stay brought him into the Church. 

Lately, too, the devil again worked strongly against Konnersreuth. 
His most successful weapon was, as always, the lie, — calumny. “Our 
weapon,” on the contrary, says Father Naber, “is truth.” It is too 
bad that even among Catholics and learned men there are so many 
who are very quick to believe and to accept without criticism all the 
unfavorable things they hear about Konnersreuth, but who cannot 
be too critical or careful when they hear something in favor of the 
supernatural character of the happenings there. Caution and reserve 
are indeed necessary; but there, too, one can fail by going to excess 
quite as well as by being too lenient. But with the rationalistic 
suspension of so many who are not familiar with the workings of 
grace, doubtless if our Lord and the apostles were to return and repeat 
the miracles which they once performed they would be banished to 
a “neutral clinic” or charged with hysteria, auto-suggestion, etc. But 
“He that dwelleth in heaven shall laugh at them, and the Lord shall 
deride them” (Ps. ii. 4). He continues to work His miracles for the 
consolation and strength of His flock, to whom the Father in Heaven 
reveals what He conceals from the wise and learned ones of this world. 


Her Wonderful Communion 


As if our Lord aimed at confounding and confusing still more 
those puffed up with learning, the visions of Konnersreuth are assuming 
an ever more wonderful character. It has been repeatedly stated 
that we shall yet see many astonishing things. This has been proved 
anew by an entirely new way of communicating. When the Rev. Fahsel 
brought Holy Communion to Theresa in presence of Rev. Father Naber, 
and approached her with the ciborium, she kept her mouth closed, 
looking upward as if with her whole being she were striving toward 
heaven, but she paid no attention to the priest. Father Fahsel and 
Father Naber bided their time. Suddenly Theresa opened her mouth 
and on her tongue lay something white— the Sacred Host! Later, 
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during the condition of the elevated repose, she explained her conduct. 
She said that our Lord Himself had appeared to her at the rear of 
the altar and the Sacred Host had come to her in a circle of rays. 
Those who have read of the Eucharistic miracles in the lives of St. 
Juliana, Blessed Imelda, St. Bonaventura and other saints, know that 
miraculous Communions have taken place formerly also. It is a 
rare occurrence, however, that Christ Himself gives His sacred Body 
to a favored child without the medium of a representative. 

There are Catholics who purposely do not believe in private reve- 
lations. The Church does not bind them to it. However, as the Church 
is very liberal in her dispensations from fasting but can never eliminate 
the merit of fasting, so likewise will the reward of childlike, humble 
faith be withdrawn from those who maintain an attitude of incredulity 
to occurrences in which faith is not commanded but seems wholesome 
and reasonable to those who see therein the finger of God because in 
their humility they are susceptible to light from above. “What no 
intelligence of the wise can understand is grasped by a childlike mind.” 
God gives the light of grace to the humble, which enlightens more than 
all worldly wisdom. Theresa once said our Lord informed her that 
to give evidence of His might and wisdom He does not show forth 
mathematically exact proofs, but that He also leaves room for pious 
faith so that merits may be acquired. Let us pray often for this 
spirit of simplicity, of humility! All must believe, even those who 
do not want to believe in Konnersreuth, for the words of our Savior 
are eternally true: “Unless you become as little children, you shall 
not enter into the kingdom of heaven” (Matt. xviii. 3). 

THE MESSAGE FROM KONNERSREUTH (translated from the 
German original of Most Rev. Sigmund Waitz, Bishop of Feldkirch), 
brings us into the presence of the stigmatic, Theresa Neumann, while 
she endures the awful agony of participation in our Savior’s suf- 
ferings. Reading of the experiences of this privileged soul affords 
many clear lights on the agonies endured by our Lord in His Passion 
and on His merciful attitude toward sinners. This booklet will greatly 
facilitate meditation on the sacred Passion of Our Lord. Price, 10¢ 
each; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Devotion to the Most Blessed Crinity 


ESIDES the feast of the Most Blessed Trinity, Holy Church dedi- 
cates every Sunday of the year to the veneration of this sublime 
mystery of our Faith. And indeed what dogma of religion is more 
worthy of our profound love and devotion than that of the Triune God, 
“one in essence yet three in Persons,” the mystery round which all 
others revolve and from which they take their beginning. The people 
are indeed feeling more and more drawn to this devotion, which grows 
in intensity with the need of the times; for in these days of world-wide 
distress, does not one turn instinctively to the Heavenly Father, to 
ask that by His omnipotence He would aid us in our distress; to the 
Eternal Son, that by His wisdom He may enlighten and direct our 
ecclesiastical and civil superiors in these perilous times; and to the 
Holy Spirit, that by His goodness He may again enkindle the flames 
of Divine and fraternal charity? F 
We are pleased to announce that our revised and enlarged booklet 
under the above title is now ready for distribution. Besides interesting 
and instructive reflections on the Mystery of the Blessed Trinity, the 
relations of the Divine Persons to one another, and examples from 
the saints, the booklet contains a litany and many prayers suitable for 
novenas and private devotions. It is our hope that this booklet will 
satisfy the demands of those who have long felt the need of such a 
booklet and that with the blessing of God it may in its small way help 
to inflame hearts with love for this adorable Mystery. 


Price 10¢ each; postage extra. Reduction for quantities. 





Devotion to the Precious Blood 


At every hour of the day and night, in a thousand chalices, on a thousand 
altars, the Precious Blood is fulfilling Its mission of sacrifice, atoning for 
sins and obtaining mercy for an ungrateful and heedless world. From this 
fountain of mercy, saints and sinners are free to draw according to their 
requirements. The devotion to the Precious Blood is necessarily intertwined 
with all other devotions. Just as the blood in the body circulates throughout 
all its members, nourishing its tissues and forming a medium upon which all 
the organs depend for their very life and functions, so too the Blood of 
Christ must naturally be traced in all the other devotions conveying super- 
natural life and grace. 

Our 64-page booklet, “Devotion to the Precious Blood,” teaches how to 
employ this Divine treasure for the honor of the Heavenly Father, for the 
conversion of sinners and the relief of the suffering souls. Contains 16 pages 
of beautiful prayers. Per copy, 5¢. Postage extra. 


Good St. Ann (Feast, July 26th) 


Reflections on the dignity and sanctity of St. Ann and the power 
of her intercession; also litany and prayers. Multiplied miracles, 
continuing even in our days, prove St. Ann to be a powerful advo- 
cate of the sick and afflicted, and a helper in every necessity. Pre- 
pare for her feast by a novena. Booklets, 5¢ per copy. Postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











Reign. O Heart of Jesus! 


Six centuries ago our Lord revealed 
to St. Gertrude, through His Beloved 
Disciple, that He was reserving the 
devotion of His Sacred Heart for later 
times when the world would have 
grown cold in His love, as a means to 
re-enkindle charity in hearts and to 
draw His estranged children again to 
Himself. Devout lovers of the Sacred 
Heart, do we realize that we live in 
this age fore-announced by our Lord? 
Yes, now, in spite of the coldness and 
indifference of so many, our Lord is 
ready to pour out more lavishly than 
ever the plenitude of His graces. But 
we must make ourselves susceptible to 
them by cultivating a tender love for 
Jesus in our hearts. The following 
booklets are admirably designed to inspire and increase devotion to 
the Sacred Heart. Read them and make them known to others: — 








True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 

Treats this sublime subject in a fascinating manner, touching 
on the love of God manifested in the various mysteries of our 
Faith and our means of returning His love. A lady writes: “I 
consider this one of the most inspiring booklets it is possible 
to read. I read it aloud to my husband and shall read it to 
our family circle as soon as the children reach the age of 
understanding.’’ Each 10¢ (Postage extra on all booklets) 


Come, Let Us Adore 
Our first duty to God is adoration. This booklet is composed 
entirely of beautiful prayers in honor of the Loving and Out- 
raged Heart. Excellent for June devotions; also for Visits and 
First Friday devotions. Each 10¢ 

Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 

Six Discourses on the Enthronement By Father Matheo — 
This devotion explained; also its marvelous benefits. Examples 
charmingly related by Father Matheo, its apostle, from his own 
experience. Each 10¢ 

All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 
Booklet of prayers, containing Sacred Heart Mass, litanies, acts 
of consecration, novena and other beautiful prayers. Each 5¢ 

Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Origin and object of these devotions; their beauty and value; 
how to practice them. Suitable reflections and prayers. Each 5¢ 

Message of the Sacred Heart 
An urgent appeal of the Divine Heart for our love and union 
with Him. 3 booklets for 10¢ 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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